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CLOWN 
$2.»S 





COVER ENTIRE HEAD . . . LAST FOR 
YEARS . . . SO LIFELIKE PEOPLE QASP 
WITH AMAZEMENT AND DELIOHT... 

Mold-Art Rubber Masks are molded from best 
grade natural flexible rubber. They cover the 
entire head. Yet you see thru the "eyes." The 
mouth moves with your lips . . . you breathe 
. . . smoke . . . talk . . . even eat thru it. Hand- 
painted for realism. Wonderful for every dress- 
up occasion— for parties or gifts. Fun for chil- 
dren and adults alike. 



MICKEY 
MOUSE 

*3.95 

(©Wall Disnt-y 
Prod 




SATAN 
$].*5 



DONALD 
DUCK 

*3.95 

(©Wall Disney 
Prod.) 



MASKS AVAILABLE 

IDIOT MONKEY LADY KILLER 

CLOWN OLD MAN OLD LADY 4 EYES 

TRAMP SATAN BLACK FACE 

MONSTER MAN SOPHISTICATED LADY 

All masks abort are S2.95 each 

MICKEY MOUSE MINNIE MOUSE 

DONALD DUCK at S3. 95 sach 

Special Santa Clans at S4. 95 



SEND 
NO MONEY! 



Just mail coupon. ORDER 
MASKS BY NAME as listed in this ad 
All masks priced S2.95 except Santa 
Claus (S4.95) and Mickey Mouse, Minnie Mouse 
and Donald Duck (at S3.95 each). When package 
arrives pay postman the price plus C.O.D. postage 
(we pay postage if cash is sent with order). Sani- 
tary laws prohibit return of worn masks. All Masks 
guaranteed perfect 



«5S 



. $2.95 

Yes, here is Halfwit in all 
his goofiness. People howl 
with laughter when you put 
on this life-like mask. 



MONKIV »a.»» 



Rubber-For-Molds, Inc., 6044 Avondale Ave., 
Depi. 53MX Chicago 31, III. 

Send me the Masks checked Below 

□ Idiot □ Monkey □ Lady Killer 

□ Clown □ Old Man Q Old Lady 

□ 4 Eyes O Tramp □ Salan 

□ Black Face □ Monsler Man 




) Ship C.O.D. I will pay postman the 
price plus C.O.D. postage 



) Ship postpaid. Payment in full en- 
closed herewith 



RUBBER-F0R-M01DS, INC. 

6044 Avondale Avenue. Dept. 53MX Chicago 31, Illinois 



C Sophisticated Lady 

□ Mickey Mouse 
n Minnie Mouse 

□ Donald Duck 

□ Santa Claus. 



NAME 

(Print Plainly) 
STREET 



CITY, 



.Zonc_^Stale. 
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HI, CAP'. I HEAR 
EGBERT IS VOUR BIG 
THREAT IN 
TODAY'S 
RACE .' 





FOR TWENTY-FIVE BUCKS, I'LL } AND I'LL STILL 
KgEP EGBERT FRQJ* ENTERING?; HAVE SEVENTY - 
THEN YOU'LL BE SURE TO WIN. '/FIVE SMACKERS 

FOR MYSELF.' IT'S 
A PEAL' 
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EGBERT 
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(this 


IS A FOUL TRICK TO PLAY 
N EGBERT BUT AFTER 
A ALL, HE HAD HIS CHANCE! 
J7AND 0ES/0ES,INEED . 
CV DOUGH l /- r ~^A 
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AH. MV FRIEND, WE MEET AGAIN t HOW 
ABOUT LETTING ME SEE YOUR PLANE ? 





WHEN BIRD- BRAIN 
STARTS HIS PLANE FOR 
THE RACE, HIS PROPELLER 
WJU. FLY OFF' 
TEE-HEEL 




ECBERT 
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I THOUGHT YOU *->v 

WERE GOING TO GET ) 

RIQ OF MM! j 


A i am; and tw/s \ 

I TIME IT WIUU 8*17 
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I SUPPOSE I'LL MISS MY 
FRIEND fUZZ'FACS SSNIFF* 
BUT MONEY'S MORE 
IMPORTANT/ 




GOSH, THAT'S THE 
COUNT AND CAD 
COYOTE.' VO BETTER 

GIVE THEM A LIFT? 




HOP ON, BOYS .' DON'T 
SAY I EVER LET 

A FRIEND DOWN.' > 
HEE , HEE '-J—^^_ 
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EGBERT 




r AND HERE'S 
I WHAT'S COMING 

\^ro your 




EGBERT, I'M PROUD TO PRESENT YOU WITH 
ONE HUNPREP DOLLARS FOR WINNING THE 
SOAP BOX AIR PERSY/ 




YOU WILL ALSO RECEIVE A MEPAL OF BRAVERY 
FOR RESCUING CAP COYOTE AND THE COUNT.' 




WHAT WAS I WORRYING 
ABOUT? HE'S OUT FOR 
EVENING RIGHT NOW? 
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YOOBIGAPE/VOU'VE 
DESTROYED 
VANITY. 




MISS 8ABS, I'LL CONFESS.' 
I'M THE GUY WHO PROPPED 
YOUR DRESSER . AND I'M 
ALL BROKEN UP 
ABOUT IT.' J— <* 






I'MMERWIN.'AMP 

IT'S PROBABLY A 

NOOSE ON MY 

NECK.' 
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W0«K5 I'M NOT 
THAT PESPERA7E.' 




THERE ANJST 06 AT LEAST ONE ~*N 
SUCKER AROUNP WHO'S (5000 FOB 
A HANDOUT.' WMM ». WONDER ^ 

WWAT ^ 

DOING? 
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EG8ERT,OlD PAL- 
EGOTvJUSTWHAT 





GO ON .'TELL THAT /MOOSE WHERE ^ 
HE GETS OFF I yr— ■ -^ 

l-ALL RIGHT.' I -I 
HOPE THIS BUTTON 

REALLY WORKS.' 
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EGBERT 



SEE HERE .MR. MOOSE - YOU 
SETTER LOWER THAT RADKO, 

V ^£^ OR YOU'LL 

WHAT- FEATHER 

BRAIN ? 




EGBERT 




•SOSf SOB'? OM.THE V HEY.' MP MOOSE f 
DISGRACE OP IT.' /[ WARE'S YOUR RA0IO? 
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^IT'S JUST THAT A / 
THE PANGS OP J I 

HUNGER SOME- / 

TIMES RENDER ^ 
ME UNACCOUNTABLE 
POR MV ACTIONS.' 7 


'WELL, I CAN'T ) 
LET VOU GO / 
*n HUNGRY... J 
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THERE'S SOMETHING 
YOU COULO OO.' 
MR. MULE WANTS 
AN APPLE 
PICKER.' 





IGBfRT 

r 





WE MUST ENCOUSA66 
HIM.' IF YOU GIVE 
HIM THE JOB, I'LL 
HELP HIM SET 






EGBERT 



YOU'UL HAVE TOAL / 

TEACH ME/ LAD.' ] V \ 

I'M A STUPID Wl k 

CREATUREr^KV^ 


everybody has to) 
learn some- ^ 

te-~Tl M E .' jTj^ 
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I'D SETTER SO 
POR GSANDMA 

GOPHER'S GROCER-^ 
IES NOW.' 



ANOTHER 
MOMENT/ 
PRIEND.'THIS 
APPLE WILL 
GIVE ME 
ENERGY 
POR THE JOB 
AHEAD/ 
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HPHE knock oft the door was sharp and impera- 
•*- five. Egbert tin- Rooster leaped from his chair 
with a cluck of joy, " lie's Rome. I knew he'd 
come when he got my letter." 

He ran to the door an<k then, before lie slid 
back the bolts, a touch of caul ion slopped him. 
Instead, he called. '• Who's there?" 

A harsh, raspitlg voice answered, "Who were 

you expecting, pea-brain? Shirley Temple?'" 

Egbert joyously threw open the door. On the 
Step stood a strange rooster; taller than Egbert, 
with a lean, tough look; sharp eyes and the sc;irs 

of many battles on his neck. Bgberl spread his 

wings in delight. "You've come. I knew you 
would. Come right in. Battling Boh." 

The strange rooster sauntered in. looking 
around with a scornful eye. "You're about the 

dumbest-looking chicken I ever saw. ^Egbert. 

I don't know why I do these things but your 
letter intrigued me. So you've got a fox who 
keeps yearning for ;i chicken dinner, eh?" 

"That's right." Egbert babbled. "His name is 
The Count and when he isn't stealing every- 
body's money, he's chasing us around, trying 
to invite us to dinner. We're to be the dinner. 
That's why, when I read ill the paper that Bat- 
tling B6b, the toughest rooster ;ind champion 
cock-fighter of the world, was near-by, i wrote 
that letter. I knew you'd be glad to help us 
chickens by teaching The Count a lesson." 

"What do I do, stupid'/" growled Battling 
Bob. "Do I go rap on his door and start mop- 
ping up on him when he answers'" 

"Oh. no." Egbert giggled. "I'm not as dumb* 

as 1 look, I hop.-. I've got everything planned. 

Eirst I passed the word around that I was ex- 
pecting my cousin to visit me. Mrs. Eat Menu. 
Then, just to be sure, I sent The Count a book 
entitled '21 Ways To Cook Chicken.' When 
he reads* that and bears about my fat cousin, 
he'H come galloping over here for a feast. You 
just wait and see. I'm not so stupid after all, 
in. I?" 

Before Battling Bob could answer, there was 
J knock at the door and the silky voice of The 
Count called, "Oh, Egbert, my plump little 
friend, open the door for your affectionate and 
hungr . . . er— lonely pal, The Count, i hear 



INSPIRATION 

you have company I'm simply starv ... I mean, 
dying to meet." 

"Oh, no," Egbert called back, winking at 
Battling Bob. "I know your tricks, you uld 
Count, you. Yon can't come in— even if 1 did 
sort of forget t" lock my front door after my 
company arrived." 

"Is that so?" roared The Count in his na- 
tural voice*. "Thanks for telling me, dough- 
brain." 

With a crash, the front door burst open and 
The Count bounded in. licking his chops. "You 
know whal I in going to do with you. Egg-Head 
— 1 mean, Egbert? I'm going to cook you all 
twenty-seven ways." 

Then his eyes fell on Battling Bob. That 
rooster strut led out in front of Egbert, his hat 
shoved on one side. •"And I'm going to stitch 
you up one side and pink your seams, you no- 
jieeounl Count. I'll put you down for the 'long 
COunl. " 




Then he was up, wailing and yowling, and 
out the door like a flash, shedlling bunches of 
hair in his mad flight through the woods to the 
safety of his own shack. Egbert, rolled on the 
floor, convulsed with laughter. "Did you ever 
sec anything so funny in your life? It will be 
a long time before The Count thinks of chicken 
for dinner again. Everything worked out per- 
fect! v. Now I'll bet von don't think I'm so 
dumb." 

"I'll bet I do," Battling Bob growled dis- 
gustedly. "You're even dumber, Suppose I 
hadn't gotten your letter or decided not to 
come? You'd already stirred The Count up so 
he had to have chicken to eat. Where would 
you be now if I hadn't showed up?" 

He stopped, then, because Egbert, after one 
horrified cluck of realization, had keeled over 
in a faint. 
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AND I ©OTTA IRON HIS SH/RTS 
SO HE'LL LOOK GOOD FOR THE 
MYSTERIOUS JOB HE HAS ON THE 
FIRE .' UUP! NOW THERE'S A JOB 
I COULD GO FOR. . 

YEOW, and I am! 




EGBERT 



OH,MYf THE COUNT WAS 
RIGHT f I'M ATTRACTING 
THINGS ALREADY.' 
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1 CAN'T BE BOTHERED^) 
H SUCH SMALL GAME f/ 


/ OUCH! IT'S A PRETT/ \ 
[ ROUGH GAME f BUT/ 
[ WHAT'S ALL THAT "\ 
V CHATTER ABOUT J 
-^I'THE COUNT? y ^ 
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LISTEN, COUNT, IF YOU'VE GOT 
ANOTHER PHONy ANGLE —YSOWf 
WHERE DIP YOU GET ALL 
THE MONEY? 




EGBERT 




HEY, I'M GETTING NOWHERE FAST.' 
PO YOU THINK \T'S'CAUSE WE'RE 
SO CLOSE TO THE JAIL AND — ^ 


Wr.'yes.it is 
j a bit close for 
'comfort" -er— . 

^HEU,HEH!J — r 
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WONDER IF I'LL 
REALLY ATTRACT 
SOMEONE. NOW? 






EGBERT 
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YE£Pf EGBERT ■ ^ 

OfcP, AND TMS LAWS 
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what now, Kit's them doggone "tiny 
dt" radio programs/ 
dream about 'em 




LAST NIGHT I WAS 

Bo-peep's lost 

LAMB/ 




TOMORROW I'LL ) V WHAT YOU NEED, 
PROBABLY BE ^~v. f POP, IS A GOOD 
CiNPERELLA^S FAIRY \ OLD-FASHIONED. 
(SOD/MOTHER/... IT'S **^ NIGHT- 
DRIVING ME \ l7TW c I 



• • • . . • /•\ 
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LESSEE NOW„. MACKEREL IN WINE 

SAUCE, CHERRY PIE, ICE CREAM, 

LOBSTER CROQUETTES, DILL 

PICKLES AND A BOTTLE 

0'S\iVS!.,.OH,MANf 
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TRUE-TO-LIFE ACTION 

Big League Thrills . . . 
Right in Your Home! 

imagine uncartoning this big wonder- 
ful Electric Baseball Game. The great- 
est S3 game value you ever saw You 
set big game board, playing parts I 
InV^din B dtals.Inaddrt»ny*uget 
,he electric unit and standard battery 
You also get the fast act.on electric bat 
Kt slam! the pitched balls £ , £e elec- 
trie contacts. These are the extra amaz 
ing. secrets that give you thrills ana 
enjoyment. Speedy «m.ngfu 
expect from a baseba ? me. Jh £ a 
biegame.sizelbM^xi.j "'.._„ 
unit and diamond are encased >n a 
strong enameled wood frame Onlj 
S3 Our guarantee "You must 
be satisfied" Use the cou- 
pon. You take no chance 



it's one swell GAME i 

I PLAY IT WITH MY BOY.-- 
\NE GET A GREAT KICK 
OUT OF IT! 






NEVER BEfORB 
HAVE I SEEN A GAME 

"m GIVES YOU THE FEEL 
OF ACTUAL BALL 









fellas! 

Get up a League! 

PLAY A SERIES OF GAMES 

Each fellow represents his favorite 
team. Set up a schedule, with double 
headers. Keep the scores, figure per- 
centages. Award a pennant for first 
place, just like the big leagues. Or- 
der a game for your club today. Send 
$3. with the coupon. We'll rush the 
game complete with all parts and 
battery ready for your first game. 
Only S3, postpaid. COD. SI. de- 
posit. Postman collects balance 
plus fee. 



THE ELECTRIC GAME CO: 

9 8 Front Street, Holyoke, Mass. 



TRIAL 



The Electric Game Co., Inc., 98 Front St., Holyoke, Mass. Amount Enclosed $. . 

O Baseball, Electric $3. * Transformer plug-in models 
D Football, Electric $3. Q Baseball, Super El. $10. 
D Basketball, Elec. $3. G Football, Super El. $10. 
□ Flash Quiz, Elec. $3. All Games Sent Postpaid 



C. O. D. 

Send $1. deposit 
Postman collects 
balance and fee. 



'Super Electric Games, size 22" x 14" x 2", wood frames with transformer 
and plug in cord for AC house current. Price $10.00 postpaid. 



LUITH HIS 

J6T-PR0P6LL6D BIK6 






FOCUSING ON 
THE FIREBUG 





With all-out jet speed, u.s. 
rcwl-- leading the fire-truck- 
is soon on his wav back to 
the burning warehouse... 




...WHERE THE FIRE/MEN FIGHT THE 
BIG BLAZE WITH ALL THEY'VE GOT/ 



good; here come 
the bovs with the 
developed infra- 
RED FILM 
I TOOK.' 





^HE NEXT 

DAY, THE 
FIREBUG IS 
BROUGHT IN, 
MAKES A 
FULL CON- 
FESSION 
WHEN HE 
SEES THE 
PICTURE OF 
HIMSELF IN 
ACTION/ 





FELLAS, WHEN THE SITUATION 
CALLS FOR FAST BIKING, YOU 
CAN REALLY SPEED WITH 
SAFETY WHENVOU'RE 
RIDING ON U. S. ROYAL 
BIKE TIRES— WITH 
THAT SPECIAL BUILT-IN 
SKID CHAIN/ 




EVERYBODY'S TALKING 

ABOUT MiMM COMICS ! 

GET YOUR COPY TODAY—AT 

YOUR U.S. ROYAL BIKE 

TIRE DEALER'S. IT'S 



BIKE TIRES 

America'6 Fastest Selling Tires 



UNITED STATES RUBBER COMPANY 

Serving Through Science 



